erought Herself a TrousseauJ'
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@We NEW YEAR'S RECEPTION

Wanted! Men To Dance

And How It Is Now Numbered Among charming you do lock In piok; my'and then to go on,
Awd Then the Spinster Landy Did Not | cause you did ot marry s no reason Sha Foamy WiiciiAte Not, .r.‘.h“” " ““-Tr' ;!}mk -MMHI l.l TR A D R - WETR | 'fhose Who Demand FEight Hours ruve as it will, not |t nor all of the
Care That She Had No Bride- why you should not have your sharo LAB Bk Naw, Sharte day D O O i e Sleep a Night Will Not Do, | king's horses nor 1l of the king's men
groom. of wedding presents, You have given | ROW: merely o post=climax, “.]'““N_J bbb “,' it a.e.}m-.« e 250 Lol it B lital Ml furnl..tnlt.u HE cry of the season is for men | shell drag me from my fireside on
lols of wedding presenis, you should | wort of uninteresting append. | rendy been o twenly places. keys, brown as-a bun; fried oysters, and yel more moen! Never, it|other nights thun those two, Fellows
I gpinster lady hind "‘-"‘1”“”“"'r--r‘s-h' fo .l" 4 '- -I L liet Vo i nge of Christmas, Time way Friendly tremarks nilide 1o the | chicken salnd, beaten biscults—all ol is declured, were men so soarce ! have to work sometimes'*
g0 0F: AT Pelin: thak: mEoTms ; ”E! a few at least wWhether You | op o o woe ns Important o feast ag | kindlest spirll, you see. the delicacies which heart eould wish as now, nnd never wors they !luJ It stoms, therelora IIﬁifihE demand
ing, and {t wis & Horrowfiu) murry or whether you do not. 1 am, the year boasted,  Time wns when And then to the dining roow whora | or imagination sugzest, necessary to Bociety's happiness, slnce fm-‘dnnv l;l.i: Vren b .I'nkt.ly to continua
muorning to her, therefore, sending you this morninz Now Year'a Lay oftered attractions HEstiony wore "”f“k f!u asch ke Ag for the ludies who for somel dunciog, supposed to have renched| guthering 1o force untll it reaches o
SIE I had only realizod Kow Young ::‘ ‘:u:‘:""l‘“; ,;,‘.M“].-IT;-.‘I_.I.'IM\ .Mp“I|- ". ﬂ"l':: i::':':."']Lf'l'.*r"";:l’:;lh":'2:;;_“‘f"l"" by young {:;""I’l"'_"‘_'l“T'.w:”:‘ ;Iil:il'mn ;:"IT_‘__‘!;\I"h:I:'”'i_l' retson of othor were prevented from the "-"’jf:ltr'r ita 1‘”!“”“1"“)' Iast sen- | shrick, without grently affecting tha
Fosvis at forty-plne 1 should certainly | i : "“'“I..' b Sl The Indies of the family were astir | to other foir’ ongs, recelving on’ New Yenr's: Day, they :""n iy fl gt Al s '.hw' N0\ declsion of those worthies. They ard
«ve beon mure frisky than I wag last |0 Snaunt of moeney 1 should have| o e R S e cottitie | At the next plaee, no doubt. It _ voyly hung a busket upon the doorbell | Matter what form an entertiinmont!the masters of their fates and they
= ; - exponded on you hnd you secp v to | CRUN R S ARG LIt 8 g : 1 i I wa ' A i ; held at night may take, It invariably  gwonr that they cannot work all day
il wil o o ; L ) | R o TP wita | v AMise Maory aw chiabrming wand  from  behind closed shutters o’ ; i
T vithl she 1o hersclf, grimly. Rl § whes g via et e house ready for thie horde of visit And ol A v R hMirming jends In dancing, while afternoon tens | apd dance all nlght The outcome
Vel Justoat that psyvehologienl mo- ved some nlee mane Good-bye Emi )': ors expectod, Thelr preparation con- | you loole In Llte: my favorite color, watched wilh pleased Inlerest the gnl- ara really dances in disguine, therefore, is und |-rl-|‘1n for the falq..
viont, when =he would hiave mourned and many happy retutnn of the 'I"""' lunts who came riding up to leave Now girls may play cards together ;;.'I‘:Inrln.rt-.xbn-nhl-- force Which mee's
fletl te horsclf, thoe bell of the tele- “‘h;ltr:::_-:: 'i:::!”:;:l'ln-«lo.r Inughed until thelr cards In that receptacle, and girle moy go to the thentre LCEREH ““‘,,m‘_ able body s still in doubt,
phone fang and she had 1o postpone | 3° f B I senso -If- hiumor Ay, thoso were indeed the good old | gether, Lut It 18 altogether too wmich .
I L00rR Lo ansEwer, Then as the responsibility of I::u'm.:l times, the romantle thnes, the iIn-!fo e¢xpect them 1o dance together p J
“Emaly" satd the volee ot the other .'1 Al l.ffl.h‘l"'\. begun o dwn | terestineg timoes, j;i'-f ns these are the hence the ory for men, | —’/
end of the tolephone, “this Is .\u-.-u:ar;;.';tf“’:',,__fi:r ,f:m::::p;:.’_:l'j knl'l'l i:':";'l'::ﬁ:“ proside ones,  For now the New Year's The . m|.|h-- ,"'h”' hnnd have l‘ .
I cullod you up 10 say thut Just be-i . oq0 hor. "Il biy nl\'.w!fll::' :;'lu:i--’.ll reception s out of dite, nnd few per- :g:;i:\ml::tlr‘l :rr}:l'l}}s-u::::;r?1IIJ‘:?-::‘:JI?‘:T.L\'::: /
o seatn” sild #le, "that's what I will do, | sens trofible even to hang the basket | 4" youngest masculline I].u-rs-:m e S P
o --'l:’; )\ G- Il buy myself a troussenn,” ou the door; that outwird and visible | yagume when he 18 rendy, that it s
NG j i Anmd she did.  Eho drew out of the “ign of an dnward but Invisiblo pree- 41 very well for the giris to donce
\_.'*'(.’?-‘ "; | =avings bank the money wlilch long enves No leager do groups of gentle- | night after night, since they can lie
3 B ago she had put 1n 1L for Just such o Jnen start out briskly 1o the morning In bed in the mornings and slesp or
C :.: \ PUrpose n|lnl which recently she hnd to end Up at midnight frayved as to read mnovels until it is thelr sweet
'k- r f'l \ Ip:i::;:x“h-:ml;l-1:!¢[-Iv\',.:l:|: r‘:; :‘,.m‘.;:.. l.,g,_.-,. Ldigestion; sumetimes uncertuln as ln.‘I;]ll::ilt‘}-m;n to arise—wliereas u business
{ AT Y i My 0 L ud 0 0 10 #hops apeooh, A=
[ | f J I r | .‘\.::‘“‘I\}:f:‘.lIfll-u{:.'mhl-”]-' HIpAR ST (TR : Wa begln our New Year's mora Fﬂ-i “_LaS' “Il'm"_”'” snid a popular bach-
MI | \ \h“uuh: '||+--II":|-[|']-\'|n;‘;::lllll;lrt<‘-".-]ml \I_ul berly In these davs, sewing shirts f“'-;:lnl.' i:b(idteasmg his _n:mhor and sis-
il ‘ i : k lingerie .'...!_1 flniy soldlets; orila bed to racvimeralo: hem | 2% [ managed with one night's
! IJ ". \ ,ll.uuuir_.. and boudoler caps trimiied iR Skorlionn o fTHG BiERt HataTe: oo sleep o week nll durlng the season,
f| J| 1/ l. with tiny  roses, and  high-lecled jl I 'I | ‘_l .I it ..L_ ‘” r m. lll; ,1. lu o 9% On Saturday night 1 usually got to
L1l [ {mules wll brocided and  dabnty—all L) e cupations. peither as pleasant nor 88| hed at 12:30 and there I stayved until
{ [ }.pl [the thing= in fact whieh the most ex . pleturesgue as the old-tme reception, | Monday morning, but even that was
r ] 1 . i\ Ltravazant brlde buyvs for her outiit, whatever miy huve been the de\‘ectslnul enough for me, I must be & reg-
[ & I i ‘t“l“--rr \ !'] hen sha went home tired aned Tmm._\-, Il_if thu Intter, nliir glutton for sleep for when spring
i I Vol l\" \ i "I‘“III; h-}:.\ ;\l'-ll'l'H oT'Iir:.tnl-l Id--r: 11 Touls - "ill_?ml Jl nfl?‘llml:l" n:f;aflrulililrl und dl.'}--
\ JUosald she to hoerso int nig L BHRC T d, i1 very ¥
i ‘ L 1] ishe unpacked ho :-] Il'l';..--ull'l', "'l‘--‘:! ‘! A new way 10 cloan sliver “*'ho“tllhn worsa for &:-(-ar Msnﬂ:‘;um]ﬁ:‘:
\ \ ’ || i I]l-‘l\'(‘ L lovily trouvesonn el oo sery 1 strennuous “”'1'_""’ s furnished by « practices Bad gone to the bad ow ing
| [ 11 4 '. | Al | handsome wedding presents. Al that clever housewife.  Let the silver soak | 1o the fact that I was usually half
[ | I, <1 1 i e [l missing 5 the hroidegroom, and ull the morning in @ pan of rour milk. [nsleep durlng office hours when [ wns
f N Yoy [ sineg it 18 ngreed by all authorities Witsh I wiri water 10 which half a | presumably taking caro of my clients,
b= l-—‘L:l —==AJ| - -_ﬁ’i that he is the least part of every wod- {enspoonful of -'"‘1_“"“' @ has been ad-|  “Well, I have had enough. I am
I | ri p [___ ding, 1T nm not missine anviliing by : |'i"|- and rub ‘_'— ity _[“*'1* o clean rmlnlz to nllow myself two nights nl
| St — | | {hig absence, e would probalily drind : i chamole-skin,  You will find the sil- | weel for dances and other entertain- Never, it 1s declared, were men so
} \ | ') pnywiay.  To have all of the advan- } | ver heautifully hright, | mants, nnd no more. Let the heathen! scarco ns now,
| J U ._.‘AL.__ tages and none of the disadvantices ! - - s : = = =
| A {_}J 1 of m"'rlm--l-_\; s wWhat I call Leing .i - with cheese and bake half an hour.
.Nl]'l\("]i\' 11:: k-\' e P . . l THAT as a change from the perpets«
==y . l :'mIn::‘ « I‘:-I---'rlrlnlr:.l-l1-.-:-;pr.i:\-l‘ 1'.7 .'l.---'l‘..:r; 4 . ual apple ‘and celery salnd so.ofien
A bt mbout the fuet thiat she had on the menu of the private famlily
SEH Buy mysell a teonssean,” sald she. | pusse a4 the half-century mark, ) the young housekeeper recommends
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ELCOME 10161

the happilest and most pros-

May vou ba |

Mennwhile have you socn u:|}'thim::
like the amount of fur which the win- | the

And nhout twelve o'clock the callers began to arrive,

elstedd largely in londing the tabl
dining rooin until they

ez in ! blue,"” but these foithless
groancd

utternnces |

| auarters of an hour befors tha heef
|18 done the pudding should be mixed
|and poured Into the pan under the
| meat,

apple and date salnd, Have an equal
quantity of apples cut in cubes and
of dates cut in bits, mix and serve
on lettuce leaves witlh a mayonnalsa
dressing. It a little Jemon Jjulce 1ia
poured over the apples as soon ai
they are cut |t wi!l not only improva
their taste bhut keep them from be~
coming discolored.

wero never revealed because no onae |
remembered the next day what any-|
lnnul in hanging the mistletoe invitingly | one ¢lse had sald, whith may

The recipe for the pudding is
as follows: One pint of mllk, four

puerous yeur uny of us have
ever known.

THAT in the preparation of left-
overs some Ingenulty and a little im-

'101‘ girl succeeds In plling upon her| with good things toe c¢at of all sorts
| #Emall person?

|
1
|

Do your resoluting early; it is to It you do not skate you are miles{ upon the chandelier. been beeause of the confusion or|
e hoped tt will not be necessiry to| behind the times, Better concusslons Then they dressed themselves In! which may have been heciuse of the
do It often, |of the brain than to be out of the|thelr very best, and grouped tilcm-'lllmtitmn, ES you are charitable or sus- |

Gift horses having becn looked In | vogue, selves in the drawing room as grace- | picious,
the mouth and in many cases found Now vou will begin to hear the fully ns possible to await the front Al all events tho cards of the visit-
wanting, the procession to the El-|n!il olid  story of the pln-cushion door bell's ringing, And about twel\'e‘ors were jealously suved by the hostess
change desks fn the shops will start| which, given to a second cousin two o'clocle the eallers bhegan to arrive. |and counted later, and therenfter
carly tomorrow morning, Chrisimases ago, found its wuy back ' Gentlemen of all gorts and conditlons|there was rivalry belween nelghbors
The next treat to look forward to|to its original owner this ycar by|elad irreproschably in what were then | as to the number of gentlemen which
s the exhibition of spring sivies, and | wiay of a grent-aunt. known as Prince Albert coats, in grnylearh had “received.' It was no un-

i even while the snow flics filmy ma-| Is Santa Claus a villaln or a hero spats, in silk bats, with ecanes, with | usual thing for 150 men to call at a

P terials will bie shown in shop windaws | to ¥ou toaday? houtonnieres, with a swagger, ' singleo house, to drink up o small-slzed
10 ovoko the spirit of the coming Gooad-byve old vear., You weren't After this the excitement wos In- | ocean of eggnog and appin toddy, to
summer girl, lsuch a bad *un, aftor all, ns years go.' tense. And I! wns, “*Miss ;‘\gs\ﬂm. how | do\'uur five bursting turkey gobblers,

Q e e ———
.é-y Lhwvard i@}ddf&,ﬁ?déftl
) s what we got tur living In theand yet o happy one, 1 really think,|fricnds who alrendy were callilng out
On New Year’s Eve coutitry,"” Ruthyvin, it will do—well, it can't hurt |"Happy New Year!" to eiuch other, |
WL was New Yeur's lNve—at T‘l\'t1 Mre Townbred smiled, a Httle wist-, us, anyway, to go, It Legins at eleven- | Slelghs, in fact, seemed to be coming
Onks, the Townbred's country|fully, “Are you sure you den't mind, thirty and lasts until one minute after | from all directions, Just over th
phwee, All day it had been snow- | Ruthvin?" she nsked. mldnight. Then, 1 understand, coffee| brow of a hill the little village ehurch
g, adding o fresh coat to that "OUr course mul-—say, Frieda, for and sandwiches are to be scrved in| beamed a cheery welcome to the trav-
which had lain, soiled and frozen |goodness sake send this knife up to the Sunday School room and, really,|elera.
land, for nearly @ week, Drifts were | he village to he sharpened! This i'—it seoms like beglnning the New| Tho servicsa was an old-time one,
plled Bigh aguinst ecorners of bulld- | meat dsn't tough but—no Indecd, I Year right, doosn't jt" with gong and prayer. The old min-
itngs and along the rowdside, amd the!really don't mind. Wo can have our A merry Uttle twinkle eame into|lster, grown gray in his long yeors of|
pierry fingle of sleigh bells could be|own guicl little New Year celebration Mr, Townbred's eves. “I'd like to see|sacrifice and struggle, hesought Provi-
fhienrd from [oe and noar. right here, my doear, and—" (Jones and Wilkinson and Mrs, Tomp-|dence In homely speech for a New,
As Mr, Townbred, home from Wal  “There's a Wateh-night Service In kins when they hear about it. Allf Year of promise and bLlrssing—the)
dilly tetl in the city, left the truih-_v't'hf-‘ village church,” sald Mrs, Town- right, Frieds, we'll go. 1 think I'll! | erops, tho welfare of the ommunity,
#l the little IMtve Oaks station and'bred, “And, If you're willing, Ruth- have another corn  fritter—Virgie | good henlth and elean living, happi-
staried slong the path to his house, | ¥1n. T belleve I'd like fo go, sure knows low to make them—even|ness and more love toward God mnd
he was thinking of many things. ‘A Walch-night  Service?  What out of canned corn—doesn’t she!™ | mun, o cessation of the war in Europe |
In town, tonight, the cafes would haois thats" A litile after cleven that night, Old ! and the blessings of perce and C Fris- |
gy and friendly: musle, danecing, the “A prayer and song eervice te.Bob, their faithful svhite borss, was|tianity, The little orgen in the corner
exhilarating popping of corks and l}lc,l
dnlly Cuompnyy of friends at neurby
taliles—a Noew Yeur's Eve In the elty!
Mer. Townbired ploughed on through
B¢ snow, almost knee deep. It was
gold, and the stars wero just begin-
Ring to appuar, frosty and clear. A
furn in the pth and he saw before
him-—Nhis home
Wall ek 1rom the road, under the

I &nunt, snow-decked lmbs of huge ok
and chestnat trees it nestled, with a
thin spiral of smoke floating up from
The kitchen ¢hitiney., The lamps were
It and the soft light streamed out
througl: the windows and was re-
flecied on the drifts of snow.

Alone, It scemed, In o world of snow
and trees and apen flelds, And yot, |

b thera was somothing cheerful llht}ul|

| it, something Inviting, #nug and warm, |

l And he found It so within, Dinner
wius ready, hot, appotizing, satisfying, |

| Mra, Townbred welcomed him joyons-
1y and Mutt, their Iintle Cubun poodle,
danced phout in high glee,

ful wood-Lburner In one corner of the
dinlng room wis hlaglng away, and
lvhe lamp on the tablo shed s mel-
Jlow glow over white napery and pol-
"Ashed sllver,

“Ihere's golng 1o he n big tlme In
town toantght,” sald Mr. Townbred, a
Lie carved the rosst.

“I suppose so-—in the ecafes, you
mean " replied Mrs, Townbred.

“Yeu, Heoms s though everyhody
we know 1% booked for o New Yeur
ATty Jones nld Wilkins and Brown
—atind ot leaxt o dezen nore fellows
1 know shkod me to heing you in
and Join e In thelr celebration,
Mrw, Tonpking even called up and in-
vited & to remadn all night with
them. aftor thy Now Yoear hnd been
pranperiy woelcomed In the enfo where
RO Twiys reserve oo table, I told
W 4t wins ton long o telp in—nand she
T bt worvesl ous o vight oand thal

The falth- |

The Townhreds,

bundled in furs and with bells a-Jingle,

sct out for the yillage church,

wilch the old your out and the New hirnessed to the slelgh and the Town- ) wheezed out tha old, old hymns and

Yeir In, my dear,”

AMr. Townhred smiled rather shnome-

facodly, “Goodness!" ho exclalmed
with mock *surprise,  “lw they still
hive them? 1 rememboer golng ns a

hoy, but—but I'm afraild since then
lmy ohservances of New Year's Eve
have boon guite difforent, in recent

|yours nt least,'"
“Eyveryono |8 golng,"
Townbrad,

continued Mrs. |
“It 5 0 solemn occasion,

r.....-.-—--r/-'-y

_,/

e

ﬂ

la- Jingle,
Lehureh, a few miles distant,

I.u».la, bundloed in fury and with bells! the congregntion, with molst eyes, fol-
set out for the viluge lowed ita lead.
Then camo the last few minutes
The night was wonderful. Clear|before the death of the old year and
and cold and erisp, with a winiry | the birth of the new, With everyone
moon swiling maejestically in the nlnr- kneeling, in silent prayer,
studdod heavens and throwing an!tleked by, the old patrinreh in the
cerfo light over ficld and woodlund pulpit walehing them, minute by min-
und open roud, ute, on the fuce of his plump, worn,
Presontly they met up with other key-winder wateh that had timed his
slelglis, sluillarly bound and filled with ' sermons, his appointinents for prayer- |

have |

the minutes|

HAT she cannot understand why |

the Yorkshire pudding, served
o zenerdlly In England with :
ronst heef, 15 s0 seldom seen in

this eountry since it is both easy to
make and exeeedlngly deliclous, and
ghe advises housekecpers to try It
with thelr next roast. "The beef while
roastinz must he plaeced upon sticks
Inid croasswise of the pan so that tho
{Juleo will drop into the pan. Tlaren-

[

“Swearin’ Off"”

lII i’Re
nh]'n:

was onee a certaln
Atan whoe decided to Do
ns Everybody Else does on New
Yeur's—but Not to do s They
|do six days later. To wit:—he'd reso-
lute u few Resolutions and Make 'em

o | Stick.

Whether he did or not 1s Another
Yarn, for the Six Iuys haven't Slip-
ped Hy as yet, Theo chances arc, sinco

.]w Human, he'll be a nifty llttle
| Bucksiider, If he fsn't it's a Miracle,

However, this sad, sad Chronicle
hnth to do with his Swearin' Oft Proc-
ese—proving thereby, also, that Our
'Tiero is a very Human Hombre. All

*uo.'. Very well, Tambo, shoot!
| Bungi—

Y 'sre,
to Give

this ehnp could have decided
the Go-Ly to such things as

meetings, Bunday school, marriages
and funcrals for lo, the=e many long,
WOATY VOUrs,

Then—it came! Al one minute past
miduight, he rose to his fest,

"The New Year hus come, friends,"
he said, quite simply. “And I wish
you anll a happy New Year,

And such & babble of sound ns
Lroke forth! Everyone greected overy-
one else, “Happy New Year!" was

flung from one end of the room to the
other. Thoe smull boys blew thelr
horns and spun thelr rattles, and up
in the belfry tho sexiton was peallng
forth the glad tidings.

Followed an hour in the Bunday
school room, where the Townbreds
met many more of the people living
round nbout them. Then the cold,
vlegpy horses were unhitched from
the long, rail hitching-post and, one
Ly one, the New Yeur merrymakers
left for thelr homes,

itiding back over tha lard-frosen
road, with Old Bob siraining at his
bit te get to his warm stable, Mr.
Townhred spoke.

“I'm glnd 1 went,
“It did me good.
| ference from other New
| I've spent!  Geo, 1 can Just see Jones
and HBrown and the Tompkinses and
tall the rest of them about now-—and
I they think they're having the time of
thelr lves! But the next morning—
ugh!"

“Yes," replled Mre, Townbred slow-
. "Yes, this 15 better—far better,
o vou know, Ruthvin, there's some-
"thing Bo wholesome and clean nbout
living out in the open country that—
waoll, It =eems to bring ono near to
his Muaker,™
‘ “1t does,” agreed Mr., Tawnbred
Ihnhl rly, “Come on, giddap, Boh!™

Friedu,"” he sald. |

Hut what a dlr~|L.nmlmd\.
Year Eves|

eggs well-beaten, two cups of flour,
| one tenspoonful of salt,

|around the beef,

THAT cabbage cooked a la francals
will make n nice change in tho diet.
Boll the cabbage fifteen minutes, shrod
coargely, and put In n deep baking-
dish, Pour over this a cream sauce,
or a sauce mnade of two tablespoonfuls
of melted butter, a scant teaspoonful
of =alt, a dash of pepper, and four
lnblespoonfuls of crenm. Hprluk!e

[trying to Keep Up with the War News
with & Guazeteer, or Evmphony Con-
certs, or golng to seve Mary Plckford,
or even staying In his room on a Bat-
urday Night., He could have Plcked
Out a few Resolutions of that sort.

Iiut he was a Berlous Lad and he
winted to Do It Right. So he fas-
tened on Bomething Hard, e Re-
solved to Tin-Can the Bmiokes, Which
Is to say that On and After the stroke
of Midnlght on the 81st duy of De-
cember he and the Fragrant Weed
would pass by and Not Bpeak.

All this, mind you, happened a few
duys befors Christmas, Which, he
figured, would Glve him Time to Get
Used to It, to Go Into Training as it
were, before the Bell Rung.

And by way of Practice he would
froguently lead himself right up to a
Bhow-Window where a few hundred
“Iusky Beauties,” as R, Kipling hns
called them, were Btaring hlm in the
Fuce, He'd look 'em back, too, right
Botwean the Eyes with a Stony Stare.
And arfter & while he even Got Bo he
could Thumb his Nose at
Lighting the One Clgar he'd allowed
himself — Heduced Ratlons — before
dinner.

Then, along came Christmas, And|
Our Hero swore softly. There was a
Reoson:

Friend Al eame across with a Box
of his cholce Smokos.

The Home-folks Included a few of
Father's Favorites in thelr Christmos
Pacliage.

The BHoss left o Box of Fifty-Cent-
ers on his desk Christmas Eve.

And 8he, being a praotical sort, let
Appearances and Conventions go hang
|and said "“Merry

1o was Up Against It!

It seemed like Bomebody was try.
ing to Rub 1t In!

You can't do anything with a Clgar,
outside of smoking it, but Chew it or

|put it In Blaonkets to Keep Out the
.\ln:hn. 0. H. slmply couldn’t ehew
|and his Blankets belonged to the

80—

Well, Just then he had an Idea.
Fine! He'd show ‘'em! Why, he
hadn't even Begun to Fight! He was

Game, and he meant to Take Every-
thing Coming his Way,

He sat down and Figured Out the
exact number of days before New
Year's. Then he Divided his Cigars
Into sections, sending somo into the
First Linae Trenches, others into the
Becond Line, holding still others as
& Reserve; and the lemainder he de-
erec¢d should be Bhot as Bples on New
Year Eve,

Then he began the Slaughtor,

|u Topyright, 1915, by Edward Riddle
Padgett.)

'he Seen It." And the Allotted Number

The first day hoe “Done his Duty as

When meat |
lnud pudding are done cut the latter
into squares and serve on the platter

'emy before |

Christmas!" to him |
with a box of Cigars selected because |
of the Lavender Ribbon around them,. |

agination are as much needed as a
cook book., An eatable salad may be
made of almost any combination of
vegetables found in the refrigerator, it
sorved daintlly on lettuce with A
| highly flavored dressing of some sort,
| Cold beets combined with celery and
nut meats are dellcious, String beans
with stuffed olives and mayonnalse
| are good, and pens with carrots,
New dishes are made by experimen-
tation, with necessily ns the reason
behind, and the housewife should use
her own bralns as well as someone's
else, the ¥o .:n;.' hmlt-v!mr\par thinks.

e

Little Fables of the Business Wbrld

of cheroots Went Up In Smoke.

The next day, though hoe felt a little
'Too Proud to Fight, he cut loose with
tho Machine Guns and Extinguished
the last of the Picked Victims for that
duy Just before he Turned Out the
light and Pulled the Covers over his
Flead,

From then on his Battilng Average
| Fell,

But when tha Evening of the Last
Day of the Dying Year rolled round,
he was stlll At It. He had about con-
cluded that this busineas of New Year
Resolutions wus all b, s.—meaning
Hird Seed; but he was Going to Die
Gume. It would Lbe a Long Time,
ete., a8 the Governor of North Caro-
lina sald to the Gov'nor of 8, C,

8o, with what was left, ho 8at Down
'in his Room and tried to Consume
them, one eve on the clock. It was
Strietly a Watch-night Affair.

Presently, as the I"atal Hour drew
near, he began to Enjoy Them.

Already he hund Smoked himself
Black In the Face, anil he knew Bha
couldn't get' any Blacker,

Then—the Hour Struck and the
| Whistles whistled,
| He hurled My
|the Window and-—-

—There were still a Fow Dozan left.
| Moral: — Though it sometimen
works in Mysterious Ways, there does
|seem to be some sort of a Providence
|that looks out for Janitors, Mall Car-
Tnera. Elevator Rovs, Btreet Car Con-

Lady Nicotlne eout

{ductors and Friends who smoks Cige
n.ru.

{

N

gan to Enjoy Them!




